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picturesque castellated appearance; and the water of
the Tsarap Lingti was of a clear, deep blue, with long,
large, deep pools. The stream we had descended was
of a muddy grey colour ; and for some way after their
junction, the distinction between the water of the two
rivers was as marked as it is at the junction of the
Rhone and the Arve beneath the Lake of Geneva; but
(as is usual in unions between human beings of similarly
dissimilar character) the coarse and muddy river soon
gained the advantage, and polluted the whole stream.
Probably there is a lake up in that unsurveyed part of
the mountains from whence the Tsarap Lingti descends,
and hence its waters are so pure ; for the rocks between
which it ran are of the same character as those of its
muddy tributary.                                              '

Shortly after we passed Char (12,799 feetX perched
most picturesquely on the other side of the river, but
connected with our side by a very well constructed and
easy jhula. Immediately after, there was a camping-
ground, and some attempt was made at a change of
bigdrris, but the Char people refused to have anything
to do with the burden of our effects. I found my tent
pitched at the little village of Suley, on a very small,
windy, exposed platform, about a thousand feet above
the river, and had it moved on again. We then passed
down into a tremendous ravine, at the bottom of which
there was a narrow deep gorge choked up with pieces
of rock, beneath which a large mountain stream foamed
and thundered. Soon after, we reached a bad, but
sheltered and warm, camping-ground, on the brink of
the Tsarap Lingti, and there stayed for the night, the
Suley people bringing us supplies.

The next day took us over very difficult ground,
with no villages on our side of ^he river, but with
Dargong and Itchor on the other. We camped at the
village of Mune, beside a fine grove of willow-rtrees, the